Chapter 10 - NSFW 1

Hanna had gone exploring during lunch so she returned to her school only to find it covered in XXXFBI agents. Several of the students were lazing about outside. She saw some drills she recognized and sidled up to her deskmate, Tina Starfort, “I was only gone for a few minutes. What’s happening?”

“I guess one of the Security Guards here had a ton of pinhole cameras hidden everywhere around the school. Even in the girl’s toilet! He caught several of the [Warning! Under the Age of Consent] students and printed out their pictures. He’s being arrested by the XXXFBI now and they're closing the school to do a sweep and take out all of the hidden cameras.”

Holy shit! Her Kyle had done this?

Tina swept one blonde drill to rest behind her. “They’re sending all the students home early today.”

If that were the case, then Hanna would have more time to study with her brother. She grinned and set off for home.

***

As soon as she got home, she dropped her bags, waved hi to her mom, and crept upstairs. She wanted to surprise him. She tested his doorknob. It was unlocked. That meant she could go in.

She burst into the room. “Hey, Kyle!”

Her cheap brother, sat in front of his computer in his boxers, typing with shadow tentacles that came from just above his ass.

They stared at each other, stunned. Then, before she could react, he jumped to his feet and tied up her limbs. He used one tendril to shut the door behind her and used the rest to hold her up in front of him. The shadows were warm, solid, and a little wet at the tip.

It took everything in her to not yell for help. She didn’t want her mom downstairs to get involved in this. And since she was dealing with a tentacle creature, the most evil of all hentai villains, she refused to bring her family deeper into this.

And, if she was right and this tentacle creature replaced him after the accident, then that meant he’d helped her when he hadn’t had to do that.

So, she wasn’t quite sure what the hell to do in this situation, so while hanging in the air, she stayed quiet.... until something hot and painful traveled through her body. Nothing had ever felt this painful before. But it did remind her of something... Was this...

”Kyle!” She whispered, “Did you seriously just give me a fucking aphrodisiac?!”

Because that was just such a Hentai World thing to fucking happen!

His face turned bright red, then paled. He shook his head. ”That... That should be an immobilization secretion. You shouldn't even be able to talk.”

”Yeah?! Well, it doesn't fucking work on humans the way you think it does!”

She glared down at him, furious. Another wave of hot pain ran through her. A soft moan of pain escaped her lips. Her panties started to get moist.

If she’d learned anything from novels and hentai, then she knew that she’d soon be incoherent with pain.

”Why the fuck wouldn't you test something like this out first to see if it worked the way it was supposed to?”

His face turned even redder. ”Are you really in a position to criticize me? While I have you tied up?”

Kyle — and she planned to keep calling this tentacle creature ‘Kyle’ until she knew what was going on — had a point. She was certainly tied up. And her insides felt like burning. Sweat poured down her forehead. She’d become so wet that it started to drench her underwear and drip down her thigh.

“Look. I don’t care that you’re an alien or whatever. I don’t care that you replaced my brother. Or if you are inhabiting his body. I don’t like pain. And right now, the only thing I can give a shit about is the burning in my abdomen and privates. You gave me this stuff, even if by accident, so you need to find a way to make it stop hurting!”

“Ah... How? Should I knock you out?”

At first, she stared at him flabbergasted. There was no telling if knocking her out would work, and considering the stupid universe she’d landed herself if, it would probably be only a temporary solution. Then she’d have a headache on top of the pain at her core.

A wave of pain had her gritting her teeth. She glared at him. “Don’t you have some kind of excretion that is supposed to do the opposite?”

He had to have an antidote somewhere on his body!

He nodded. “Should I try it?”

Thank fuck. She nodded. “Just a little though.” There was no telling how these alien juices would affect her body. The tips of his tentacles felt a little wet again. The pain increased.

“Stop!” Her breathing became harsh and fast and her mind felt hazy. But she was positive of one thing. She was going to have him help her take care of it.

Fuck! All she had wanted to do was study!

Well, at least she’d finally learn what it was like with a tentacle monster. As a curious woman of a certain age, she wasn’t exactly opposed to a one-night stand with an alien. Even if that alien happened to look like her new body’s brother.

Well, that might be taking it a bit too far. There were certainly other things they could try before going all the way.

Her mind cleared a little bit as the pain eased. This was just temporary though. And Hanna was pretty sure if she didn’t get this taken care of, she would die from the pain. But there was no point in not trying to be safe. At least not while she could still think rationally.

“Dumb question, I know, but are you an adult? Are you able to consent to sex?”

“What?”

“Can you have intercourse legally!”

“Y-yes?”

“Do you have any diseases that you could pass to me?”

He blushed. “Why are you asking?”

She glared just before another round of pain washed over her. She tightened her leg muscles and fought her silky tentacle restraints.

“We’re not genetically compatible with any species we’ve come across so... No.”

The pain eased a bit and she sighed in relief. “That means you can’t get me pregnant either.” Thank fuck for small miracles. “And are these tentacles your... um, penis?”

“Technically? No. They’re like another set of hands. But they—” His face, turned away from hers. “You’re not suggesting that I?”

“If you’re an alien species, you’re probably not attracted to my kind. So, just think of this as helping an animal you injured. Okay?”

“I don’t think that thought process is—”

As another wave of pain ran through her, she cut him off, “Shut up and help me!”

“Okay, okay!” He placed her down on the bed and removed his appendages. His eyes, which darted every which way, told her that he had no fucking clue where to start.

And now that she was free she started taking off her clothes to help dissipate the heat. But it was so hard.

“Let me help.” He came close to her and helped remove her shirt. She unhooked her bra while his cool fingers slid her skirt and panties down her thighs.

Then he once again had no clue.

It dawned on her that Kyle had probably been a virgin and this alien might be one too. As a woman of a certain age (in a new body), she almost felt like she was taking advantage of a barely legal adult... except for the fact that he was the one who put her in this situation to begin with.

She touched the tips of her nipples and rubbed them in tight circles. Tingling ran through her and gathered at her center. “Rub me here. And here.” With her other hand, she rubbed her clit slowly and then quickly in an oscillating rhythm. As the pleasure built, the pain eased but didn’t end. It was so frustrating. Still, it was enough to show her that she’d been right, this was some kind of aphrodisiac.

Two ebony tentacles circled her torso and the tips began rubbing her nipples in the exact same circular motion she’d been doing.

Fucking incredible. Instead of rubbing her breasts awkwardly, Kyle did it so precisely, hitting the nerve clusters that send the most pleasure down her spine and building her up. Maybe guys in Hentai world were naturally gifted, or maybe it was just this alien who actually paid detailed attention to things. Another of his tentacles took over rubbing her between her thighs.

She moaned. Fuuuck, that felt good. Pleasure radiated through her body. She squirmed around. Apparently, he became irritated with that and used another few tendrils to tie her limbs down. But that also felt good against her burning skin. Especially when the tips gently caressed her.

Faster than it had ever happened for her before, her mind exploded with pleasure. His tentacles moved faster, prolonging and increasing the mind-numbing pleasure that invaded her.

Her limbs shook and the pain disappeared.

He stilled. “Did you?”

She smiled happily at him and nodded.

Fuck. Was this all it took? Because if that was the case then maybe she could take care of it herself—

And, like the world had given her the middle finger, that was when another round of pain started from her core and scraped along her nerves and stabbed her brain. She clutched at the sheets.

Immediately figuring out that something was wrong, Kyle started rubbing her again. She released her death grip as the pleasure built once more.

But there was something missing. Her insides ached for something hard.

Since he was close to her, she gently touched his waist and pleaded up at him with her eyes. The alien that wore the face of the original Hanna’s blood-related brother. “Please. I need more. I need you inside me.”

He swallowed. “Where?” Was it just her imagination or did his voice come out a little deep and husky?

His tentacles allowed her to spread her thighs open. She gently gripped the one teasing her clit. It felt like satin and was about the size of her middle finger. Then she guided it inside of her.

That was when she noticed a problem. Even though she was in Hentai World, her new body was a virgin. But fortunately, she was beyond lubricated enough. The tip of the thin tentacle entered her with very little issue. She slowly worked it back and forth, in and out until she had it deep and past the muscle of her hymen. Her alien brother easily took over then. And he even replaced the tentacle stimulating her clit.

“Fuck. You're so good. Please, Kyle, keep going.”

Fuck he was good and attentive to what she needed.

He plunged into her pussy, while stimulating her sensitive nipples and cunt. Something no one had ever done for her, even in her past life.

His tendril pounded into her over and over. He hit a protuberance and she gasped. As if he knew exactly what he’d done, his tentacle attacked that spot. She felt like she was going insane. Her moans were too loud so she pulled her hand to her mouth and bit the back of her thumb.

“Do you feel good right now?” his deep voice sounded in her ear.

She didn’t bother responding. Of course, she fucking felt good!

”Tell me?”

She could only feel the heat in her body transforming into mind-numbing bliss. Did he really want her to communicate right now?!

”I’m not human, Hanna. So how can I possibly know if what you’re feeling is pain or pleasure” His tendrils slowed. ”So, tell me. Or should I stop?”

”If you dare stop, I’ll kill you!”

He chuckled and started pounding her even more aggressively than he had.

Pain and pleasure mixed together then. It gathered at her center. But she needed more.

“Faster. Please. And harder.”

He did as she asked, pumping his tentacle in and out of her pussy. Her breaths came fast and the pleasure overwhelmed any pain she felt.

Her pussy, clit, and nipples were all being stimulated at the same time, Kyle was too perfect. Her mind blanked and galaxies exploded. She shuddered with the pleasure of her second climax. Her first-ever second climax in a day.

Sweat dripped down her forehead and her body shook from the aftermath. His tendrils were still inside her. They’d slowed their movements, but that helped to prolong her orgasm even more.

And the pain had vanished.

She grinned up at Kyle and realized that she’d just fucked the tentacles of her body’s blood-related brother. Actually, he was obviously an alien and not her brother but that didn't stop the association. Fuck, this was going to become a thing for her from now on, wasn't it?

Her smile turned awkward. But at least it was over with, right? “Um—”

That was when it hit her again. While it was less than before, it was still intensely painful for her. She grabbed Kyle’s boxers. “Please.”

He nodded and once again started the perfect amount of stimulation. Another two tentacles gently caressed the outside of her breasts while the original two started to gently flick the tip.

A second the drill also found its way to her clit. It started teasing the area around her nub. “Oh, fuck! You’re so fucking good at this.”

But there was something missing. Her pussy didn’t feel full enough. She tugged at the waistband to his boxer shorts.

“Kyle. Please put a second one in me. Please.”

He nodded. Like magic, another tendril slowly wiggled into her. Then, they worked together pounding her into oblivious pleasure, filling her up. Making her feel so overwhelmingly good.

”Kyle. Oh fuck, Kyle. Don't stop!”

But her hands had nothing to do... and his boxers were right there. She’d already done his tentacles, so why not give back a bit?

She pulled his waistband down. He practically jumped, or he would have if she hadn’t immediately grabbed his semi-erect cock.

“Hanna. Um. I’m your brother... Or I look like him and have his memories... This is...”

She rubbed it up and down in twisting motions. But it was dry. That would cause him irritation later. And he’d already given her two orgasms and was building to a third. Using practically all of her remaining strength. She pulled herself over and himself closer, then wrapped her lips around the head of his cock and sucked.

Yeah. That was what she needed. A nice big cock in her mouth.

***

The human Kyle loved his sister. Though he hadn’t been close to her. And recently they’d been getting along as he helped her with her homework. But she’d changed. Like he didn’t even know her. As if she were a different person entirely. And if she wasn't then being attracted to her wasn't wrong. But she was his still biologically related sister... Who just happened to be too cute and a little attractive. Okay, very attractive. But he buried that thought deep.

But when Kyle the Tov borrowed his appearance and memories, those hidden thoughts and more had been revealed to him. And, not knowing how to deal with these new sensations and experiences, the young alien hid away from his new sister and family while he dealt with them... and researched sightings of his foe.

Kyle, really not sure about anything at this point, was really unsure when the sister in his memories wrapped her soft lips around his instantly hardened dick and started the most amazing thing that had ever happened to him.

“H-Hanna. That’s my actual...” Was there any point in telling her that when an alien of his kind shapeshifted, all the parts went to where they were supposed to? So she was, in fact, really sucking on his big alien cock? Maybe he would tell her later.

In the back of his mind, he kept up with the motions she’d shown him. Ensuring that she felt the maximum amount of pleasure. Sometimes he’d try something a little different to see if she changed her reactions and would adjust accordingly. But in the main part of his brain, the only thing he could think of was how wonderful her lips felt. How warm and moist. How her tongue against the underside of his head sent shivers down his spine.

It took everything in him to not grab her head and force her to take him deeper. She was a weak human and couldn’t take it.

But then her hands traveled down his shaft and one traveled further to his balls. She gently brushed against them as she sucked. How the fuck was this so good? She wasn’t even his species?!

He’d heard of others of his kind shapeshifting and trying out sex with other sentience races but they’d all come back disappointed. So why her? Was it the fondly colored memories in his mind making this feel so good? The taboo of doing something he shouldn’t with someone he absolutely shouldn’t? Or maybe, it was just her and her talented fucking mouth.

Pressure built at the base of his spine. She rocked her head back and forward on his thick cock.

He felt the tightening around his tendrils that told him she was about to climax again. She groaned around his dick and slacked off. He couldn’t take it anymore and gripped her head and plunged his cock into her mouth over and over. His mind exploded with pleasure as his clear Tov seminal fluid burst out of his cock and excreted a bit from the tips of his tentacles. It coated the back of her throat, her pussy, and left cute little dots of fluid on the tips of her breasts.

He allowed her to drop onto the bed and relax.

She shuddered again, looking beautiful as her orgasm obviously continued to give her pleasure. When it looked like she’d had enough he stopped but didn’t remove himself from her at all. He too was out of breath and feeling fucking amazing. He wanted to crawl in there with her and wrap himself around her. Maybe even stick his tongue in her mouth to try this world’s kissing.

But a knock sounded at the door. He had locked it this time, right? Just in case he threw out a tentacle to press on the lock. And it turned out that he hadn’t fucking locked it earlier. What would have happened if... no.

A bead of sweat ran down the back of his neck.

“Come down!”

Oh shit! Had their mom heard? Had they just been caught?

“I made snacks!”

He swallowed as he stared into his sister's startled and exhausted face. He was still inside of her and moved a bit to bring her attention to it.

Her eyes grew wide. She cleared her throat. “Sure, Mom!”

Footsteps led away from the door. “Are you feeling better?” he asked, partially hoping she’d say no so they could go again.

She smiled. “Yes. I feel amazing. Thank you!” She touched the wet spots on her chest where his seminal fluids glittered. She touched it to her tongue and nodded. “Just like salty bacon. What is this? More excretions? Did you finally figure out what resolved the aphrodisiac? Is that what this is?”

“I think so.” Like hell would he explain to her what she just tasted.

***

Her limbs felt like mush, and her pussy ached. She was very certain she smelled like sweat and sex too. But she felt better than she had in years.

But there was no way she could face her cheaply-gained mom. At least not without a quick shower.

Kyle, very slowly, removed his tendrils from her body. She couldn’t help shuddering again from the aftershock.

Did she really have to get up and move now?

That was when she noticed that she’d left his sheets absolutely soaked. And she may have bled a bit on it. It was more than she expected given that she hadn’t felt much initial pain. But that might be because hentai tended to make a woman losing her virginity look like a bloodbath compared to reality.

Frankly, in reality, if there was a lot of blood, then it wasn’t done right.

Wait a second. She eyed her alien brother. He’d said that his tentacles weren’t his penis. That meant she was still technically a virgin, right? Well, that was fine.

She gave him a sheepish look and slowly sat up. “Looks like I have to wash your sheets.”

“I’ll take care of that. We should go down soon or mom will get suspicious.”

“Okay, let me just... take a quick shower. I don’t think I can go down there like this.”

Hana grabbed her shirt and threw it on, not even bothering to put her bra back on, same with her skirt, then she grabbed both sets of underwear and ran for the bathroom. The first thing she did was used the toilet.

In her world women could easily get urinary tract infections if they didn’t pee after having something in their vagina. And she didn’t want to take the chance that it was the same way here, at least not until she had proof otherwise.

***

Then she shamefully threw her soiled school uniform inside her laundry bin before taking a quick shower and throwing on some light casuals.

Then she ran downstairs.

Kyle already sat at the kitchen table with a plate of small sandwiches and cookies that their mom had just placed down. Mrs. Ivy popped a small square sandwich into her mouth before turning to go clean up.

“Hi, mom,” she mumbled before sliding into the chair next to Kyle and grabbing a sandwich. She was so exhausted that she ate it in much the same way superheroes ate shawarma.

A sudden shiver of pleasure ran through her. And she froze.

Wait a second. She’d heard of this but had never experienced it herself. She’d just had an orgasmic aftershock.

“Are you cold,” Mrs. Ivy asked.

“Maybe a little,” she lied. Like fuck would she tell her body’s mother that she had just experienced the best orgasms of her life, ones so good that she was experiencing the rare aftershock... and that it was an alien who looked like the woman’s son who gave them to her.

“Go put on a coat after you eat. And maybe take a nap. You look tired.”

She nodded and hurriedly ate.

